1. Near a homein a wood, witha horse veery good, A 
2. In the house near the wood, where the far =mer stood; There. 


poor young far-mer smiled as he stood; Looking , 
lived his help-mate, loves ly and good; As 


dewn at his plow, in kis heart was a glow, Then he 
cooked and she stirred, she was glad’ that she heard, And she 


lit —tle  but.-ter-cup! 


We'll dance un — til the stn comes up!” Thus he 


stniled as he sang While the 


smiled as she sang 


Translated by Mrs. Albert Magnuson. Copyright, 1940. 
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fields and wooded lanes; There count-less flowers are 


2. 


| heard from youth the cheerful choirs 
Of birds above the moor; 

They taught me when my heart desires 
On wings of song to soar, 

Behind the plow and harrow 

And ringing scythe | sing, 

Till wood and valleys narrow 

With cheerful echoes ring. 


3. 


But when the busy day is spent 

And sunset paints the west, 

My mind refreshed, my heart content, 
Midst lov-ed ones | rest. 

And in my home-life ever 

My spirit finds rebirth, 

And | will change it never 

With any man on earth, 


Translated by J. C. Aaberg 
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Let's ALL Ling 
We Shall not Be Moved 


We're on our knees a-pray-in'-We shall not be moved. Were 


pee a 


on our knees a-pray-in’ We shall not be moved-Just like a 


t 
Sa 
tree planted by the wa-ter—We shall not be moved 


(aaa 


We shall not be, we shall not be moved- 
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We shall not be, we shall not be moved-Just like a 


(SSS aaa e erie 


tree planted by the wa-ter—We shall not be moved! 


grow-ing in 


beau-ty rich and rare. 


Mine 


s —— 


- White coral bells upon a slender stalk, 


Lilies of the valley deck my garden walk. 
O, don't you wish that you could hear them ring? 
That will happen only when the fairies sing. 


la, Ml a, la, Tay la, BEE 
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Oft he asked in manner bold 
How could | this wreath withhold, 


This little heart td give to you, 
Could | be sure your own were true. 


Free transiation by Martha C, Ramsey. Used by permission. 
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of the -soil! We have la- bored un-end-ing, We have fed the, 
of the soil! Now the torch we have light -ed, Kin ~ dies fire in 
of the soill We are coming in judg-ment, TO tell the world 


world up-on the grain that we have grown,Now with the star of the 

ev = ’ry land where rings the har-vest song! Shoul-der to shoul - der in 

till jus -tice rules there is no libr-ty, We in in our strength are a- 
4 A 


> 
new day as-cend-ing, Gi- ants of the earth, at last we 
courage u = nit - - ” From ev -'ry race we come to join the 
ris - ing as proph-ets, Marching, x to show the world the 


rise to claim our own, Jus-tice thra-out the land, Hup 

til - lera’ might-y throng. Earth ne’er shall eat a- gain Bread gain’d thru 

dawn that is to be, There's alightning in the sky, There’s a thun-der 
- 


= 


God has bane , Who is there de - nies our right to reap where we have sown? 
blood of men, ‘We have sworn to right for-ev - er-more the aa-cient wrong. 
Shouting high; We will nev ~er stop until the sons of men are fee. 


Copyright 1941 by Lynn Rohrbough 
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That Cause Canneither Be Lostnor Ltayed 


Curistian OSTERGAARD Danish Folk Ture 
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That cause can neith-er be lost nor joa 
Each no - ble sery - ice that men have wrought 
There- by it - self like a tree it shows; 
Be then no more by a _ storm “ -mayed, 
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Which takes the course of what God has made; 
first con- ceived as a ‘fruit - ful tho’t; 
high it veach-es, as dee it grows; 
by ‘t the full-grown see are laid: 


And is not Eien in sala and tow-ers, 

Each wor - thy cause iain fu - ture glo-rious 

And when the sterms are its branch-es shak-ing, 

And tho’ the tree by its ee ba ri -ters, 
k 


But toa - a grow-ing from seeds to i -ers. 
By quiet - ly grow-ing be -comes vic - to - rious. 
It deep - er root in the soil is tak - ing. 


What then, if = of seeds it scat 
a 
= ° | 
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saa as ee 


Translated from the banish by J. A. Aaberg. 
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From One Book Course in Elementary Music, by Charles A. 
Fullerton, Used by permission. 


1. Near a home in a wood, witha horse veery good, A 
2. In the house near the wood, where the far mer stood; There 


poor young far-mer smiled as he stood; Looking 
lived his help-mate, loves ly and good; As, 


down at his plow, in his heart was a glow, Then he 
cooked and she stirred, she was glad’ that she heard, And she 


lit —tle — but.=ter-cup! 


We'll dance un — til the 


as he plowed, and he smiled ashe sang White the 
as, she stirred, and she smiled as_ she sang 


the i ‘rang. 


Translated by Mrs. Albert Magnuson. Copyright, 1940. 
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}¥. Men of the -soil! We have la - bored un-end-ing, We have fed the, 


2. Men of the soil! Now the torch we have light-ed, Kin -dles fire in 
3. Men of the soil! We arecom-ing in judg-ment, To tell the world 


world up-on the grain that we have grown, Now wlth the star of the 
ev - ’ry land where rings the har-vest song! Shoul-der to shoul - der in 
till jus- tice rules there is no lib-er-ty, We in ourstrengthare a- 


new day as-cend-ing, Gi- ants of the earth, at last we 

cour-age u-nit~»ed From ev~-’ry race we come to jointhe 

ris - ing as proph-ets, March-ing. on to show the world the 
”s 


rise to claim our own. Jus-*ice thru-out the land, Hap- pi-ness as 
til - Jers’ might-y throng. Earth ne’er shall eat a- gain Bread gain’d thru 
dawn that is to be. There’s alightning in the sky, There’s a thun-der 


God has planned, Who is there de - nies our right to reap where we have sown? 

blood of men, We have sworn to right for - ev - er-more the an-cient wrong. 

shout-ing high; We will nev-er stop un-til the sons of men are free. 
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